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On the REVERENcE required in 
SINGING PSALMS. 
BE, | 

1 reform the cuſtom which has prevailed 
| in /itt:ng, while the pſalms are ſung in 
the public ſervice of God; it is neceſſary to ob- 
ſerve, that the Church has in all ages appointed 
the reverent practice of landing in ſinging 
praiſes to God. It plainly appears, from ſeve- 


ral paſſages of ſcripture that this was the prac- 
tice of the Jewiſh Church *. And whenever 


the angels are ſaid to fing praiſes to God (as in 


the viſions of Iſaiah + and St. John t) they are 
repreſented as landing. 


One of the fathers $, deſcribing the practice 
of the church in his time, ſays, « the people 
riſing from prayer, ſland up to ſing pſalms. 
And, as we ſtand up with reverence, in confor- 
mity to the rubric, to praiſe God when the 
pſalms are read, we ought to do the ſame when 
they are ſung. 


* 2 Chron. vi. 12. vii. 6. xx, 19. Nehem. ix. $» 
+ Ifa. vi. 1, 2, 3. | 

| 4 Rev. vii. 9 10. XV. 2, 3, 4+ 
§ St. Baſil. 
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PSALM VIII. 


THOU, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name 


In heav'n, thy wond'rous acts are ſung; 
Thy works are hallow'd there: 

On earth, thou ma k'ſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


By day, thy beauteous frame on high 
Employs our wond' ring fight: 
By night, the moon, which rules the ſky, 
With ſtars of feebler light. 


Lord, what is man, that thou ſhould'ſt bear 
| His lowly race in mind ! 

That they with angels glory ſhare ! 
From thee protection find! 


All glory to thee, thou mighty ſupreme! ¶ theme: 
Whoſe works are our wonder, whoſe goodneſs our 
To the nations in darkneſs, thy will be made 

known, 5 
And on earth, as in heav'n, moſt cheerfully done. 
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PSALM XVII. 


n ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
F ara fps be ſtrong be bold; 
Tarry till the Lord appears, 
Never, never, quit thy hold ; 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dare not ſet thy God a time, 
Calmly for his coming ſtay, 


Leave it, leave it all to him. 


Saviour, lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt, 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 


E' ry one that ſeeks ſhall find; 
Ev'ry one that aſks ſhall have: 

Chriſt, the Saviour of mankind, 
Willing, able, all to ſave, 

Plenteous grace with him is found, 

Grace to cover all our ſin: 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make, and keep us pure within, 
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PSALM XIX. 


B the lofty ſky 
Declares its maker God; 
And all the ſtarry works on high, 

Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, Hallelujab ! 


The darkneſs and the light, 

Still keep their courſe the ſame: 

While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name, Praiſe ye, &c. 


In ev'ry diftant land, 
Their gen'ral voice is known: 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne, Praiſe ye, c. 


His laws are juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit ; 

His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great. Praiſe ye, Sc. 


While of thy works we ſing, 
'Thy glory to proclaim, 
Accept the praiſe, O God and King! 
In our Redeemer's name. Praiſe ye, &t. 
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PSALM XIX. 


SECOND PART. 


HE ſpacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal ſky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns (a ſhining frame!) 
Their great original proclaim. 
The unwearied ſun from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's pow'r diſplay ; 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 
'The work of an Almighty hand. 


Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth; _ 
Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


What tho' in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball ; 


What tho? no real voice nor found 


Amid their radiant orbs be found; 

In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice; 

For ever finging as they ſhine, 

% The hand that made us is divine.” 
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PSALM XXIV. 


TAR above yon glorious ceiling 
Of the azure vaulted ſky, 
Jeſus. fits, his love revealing 
To the ſplendid troops on high. 
Hoſt ſcraphic, humbly bowing, 
At his footſtool proſt rate fall; 
Saints and angels all avowing, 


God in Chriſt their all in all. 


Could we leave our fooliſh dreaming 
Of a fancy'd heaven below; 

And behold Chriſt's glory beaming, 
How our touls wou'd long to go. 

Earth by us wou'd then be ſpurned, 
All its vanities ſubſide ; 

Fuel fitting to be burned, 
Are its honors, pleafure, pride. . 


We ſhould from this day be waiting, 
When the full reward is giv'n; 
When his glorious work completing, 
Jeſus takes his church to heav'n. 

Pure from every ſtain of nature 
Here in holineſs to ſhine; 
Modell'd like its great Creator, 
All immortal, all divine. 
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PSALM XXIX. 


8 ye ſons of men, O ſing Hallelujah ! 
Praiſe to heav'n's eternal king! Hallelujah] 
Yield the homage that his name Hallelujah ! 
From a creature's lips may claim. Hallelujah ] 


Hark—his voice in thunder breaks— /Zallelnjah! 
Huſh'd to ſilence while he ſpeaks Hallelujah / 
Oceans waves, from pole to pole, Hallelyjah ! 
Hear the awful accents roll. Hallelujah /! 


Now the burſting clouds give way, Hallelujah / 
Now the vivid lightnings play, Hallelijab / 
And the wilds, by man untrod, Hallelujah] 
Hear diſmay'd the approach of God. Hallelujah / 


He the ſwelling ſea commands; Hallelujah ! 
Fixt his throne for ever ſtands, Hallelufſab! 
Sing, ye ſons of men, O ſing Hallelujah ! 
Praiſe to heav*n's eternal king! Hallelujab! 


* 


PSALM 
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PSALM „ 5 


Her vain are all things here below ! 
How falſe and yet how fair! 

Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too; 
And ev'ry ſweet a fnare, 


The brighteſt things below the ſky 
Give but a flattering light; 

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh, 
Where we poſſeſs delight. 


Our deareſt joys and neareſt friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring minds 


And leave but half for God! 


The fondneſs of a creature's love, 
| How ſtrong it ſtrikes the fenſe | 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


Let, bleſſed Lord! thy beauties be 
Our ſouls eternal food; 
And grace command our heart away 


From all created good. 
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B PSALM. 


E 
* PSALM XII. 


APPY the man, whole tender care 
Relieves the poor diſtreſt ; | 
2 | When troubles compaſs him around, 


| The Lord ſhall give him reſt. 


Jl The Lord his life with bleſſings crown'd 


In fafety ſhall prolong ; 
And diſappoint the will of thoſe 
Who ſeek to do him wrong. 


If he in languiſhing eſtate 
Oppreſs'd with ſickneſs lie, 
The Lord ſhall eaſy make his bed, 


And inward ſtrength ſupply. 


Let therefore Iſrael's Lord and God, 
From age to age be bleſs'd. 
And all the people's glad applauſe 
With loud Amens expreſs'd. 
: S 
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PSALM XLVIIL 


3 as thy name is known 
The world declares thy praiſe; 
Thy ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their ſongs of honour raiſe, 


With joy let Judah ſtand 
On Sion's choſen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counſels of thy will. 


Let ſtrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compaſs and view thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 


| How decent and how wiſe |! 


How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 


The God we worſhip now, 
Will guide us 'till we die; 
Will be our God while here below 
And ours above the ſky. 


PSALM 
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PSALM I. 


* Lord has ſpoke, the mighty God 
Fath ſent his ſummons all abroad; 
From dawning light, till day declines: 
The liſt'ning earth his voice has heard, 
And he from Sion hath appear'd, 
Where beauty in perfection ſhines. 


Attend my people: Iſrael hear: 
Thuy ftrong accuſer III appear: 
Thy God, thy only God am I: 
is not of offerings I complain, 
Which daily in my temple lain, 
My facred altar did ſupply. 


The ſacrifices I require, 
Are hearts, which love and zeal inſpire, 
And vows, with ſtricteſt care obſerve. 
Who praiſes me, due honour gives, 
And to the man that juſtly lives, 
My ſtrong ſalvation ſhall preſerve. 


PSALM 
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FSALM LEY 


T8 by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal pow'r ! 
'The ſea grows calm at thy command, 

And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


Thy morning light, and evening DR 
Succeſſive comforts bring; 

Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt all 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. = ] 


Seaſons and times, and moons, and hours, 
Heav'n, earth, and air are thine ; 

When clouds diſtil in fruitful ſhow'rs, 
The author is divine. 


Thoſe wand' ring ciſterns in the ſky, , 
| Borne by the winds around, 

With watry treaſures well ſupply 
| The furrows of the ground. 


The thirſty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear 

Thy ways abound with bleſſings ſtill; 
Thy goodneſs crowns the year! 
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PSALM LXXXIV. 


\ GOD of hoſts; the mighty Lord! 
How lovely 1s the place, 
Where thou enthron'd in glory ſhew'ſt 
The brightneſs of thy face ! 


My longing foul faints with deſire 
To view thy bleſt abode ;— © 


My panting heart and fleſh cry out, 


For thee the living God : 


Thrice happy they, whoſe choice hath thee 
Their ſure protection made; 
Who love to tread the ſacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead! — 


Within thy courts one ſingle day 
Tis better to attend, 

Than Lord in any place beſide, 
A thouſand days to ſpend. 


Thou God, whom heav'nly hoſts _— | 
How highly bleſt is he, 

Whoſe hope and truſt ſecurely plac'd 

Is ſtill repos'd in thee. | 


WM PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXV. 


QC ALVATION ! O the joyful ſound! 
What pleaſure to our ears ! 
A ſovereign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 
17 Glory, honour, praiſe, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever; 
— Teſus Chriſt is our Redeemer, 
Hallelujab, praiſe the Lord. 


Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the ſky; 
Conſpite to raiſe the ſound. 
Glory, honour, &c. 


Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praiſe belongs : 
Salvation! ſhall inſpire our hearts 


And dwell upon our tongues. 
Glory, honour, Se. 
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rat if thine eyes ſurvey our ale, 


And juſtice grows ſevere, 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And burns beyond our fear. 


Life like a vain amuſement flies 
A fable or a dream; 

By ſwift degrees our nature dies; 
Not long our joys are ſeen. 


Tis but a few, whoſe days amount, 
To threeſcore years and ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is ſorrow, toil, and pain. 


Almighty God! reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone; 

O let our ſweet experience prove! 
The mercies of thy throne. 


Our ſouls wou'd learn the heav'nly art, 
T' improve the hours we have; 
That we may act the wiſer part, 

And live beyond the grave. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XCIII. 


V glory clad, with ſtrength array'd, 
The Lord that o'er all nations reigns; 
The world's foundation ſtrong] y laid, 


And the vaſt fabric {till ſuſtains : 


How ſure eſtabliſh'd is thy throne, 5 
/ Which ſhall no change or period ſee; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 

And top the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can till their voice, 
And make the angry fea comply. 


Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 
And they that in thy houſe would dwell, 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, 

Muſt ſtill in holineſs excel. 


C PSALM 
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PSALM XCVI. 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 


Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe 


Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, & 


Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 


Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 


Till ſuns ſhall rip and ſet no more. 


Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring, 


In hymns of praiſe divinely ſing: 
The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 
And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name: 


In ev'ry land begin the ſong, 


To ev'ry land the ſtrains belong; 


In cheerful ſounds all voices raiſe, 


And fill the world with loudeſt praiſe. 


PSALM. 
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PSALM C. 


SECOND PART. 


EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, - 
'Ye nations bow with ſacred Joy 3 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


His ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. f 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, : 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; _ 

And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praile. 


Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vaſt as eternity thy love! 


Firm as the rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSALM 
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- PSALM. CIV. 


MI ſoul praiſe the Lord, ſpeak good of his 
name 3 
O Lord our great God, how doſt thou appear 

So paſſing in glory, that great is thy fame, 
Honour and majeſty, in thee ſhine moſt clear, 


| p 
With light as a robe, thou haſt thyſelf clad, 
Whereby all the earth, thy greatneſs may ſee : 
The heav'ns in ſuch ſort, thou allo haſt ſpread, 
That they to a curtain, compared may be. 


His chamber beams lie, ih the clouds full ſure, 
Which as his chariots are made him to bear : 
And there with much ſwiftneſs, his courſe doth 
__ endure, 
Upon the winds riding of winds in the air. 


He maketh his ſpirits, as heralds to go, 
And lightnings to ſerve, we ſee alſo preſt; 
Bis will to accompliſh, they run to and fro, 
To fave or conſume things, as ſeemeth him 


0 beſt. 
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PSALM. Cxl. 


II YNINS of immortal praiſe belong 
44 To my Almighty God; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 

To {ſpread his name abroad. 


How great the work his hand has wrought, 
How glorious in our fight ! 

And men in ev'ry age have ſought, 
His wonders with delight. 


How moſt exact is nature's frame 
How wile the eternal mind! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. + 


When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He fx'd his cov'nant ſure; 

The orders that his lips pronounce, 
To endleſs years endure. 


Nature, and time, and earth, and ſkies, 

Thy heav'nly {kill proclaim ; | 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe ? 
But learn to fear thy name. 


To fear thy pow'r, to truſt thy grace, 
Is our divineſt ſkill : | 
And he's the wiſeſt of our race, 

That beſt obeys thy will. 


PSALM 


Wee, 5 


on PI — — 
- 2 
( 4 bd 


= _ 
Ons? 2 * — 


wp 


B 


— — 


2 — 
an. Md * 


D 
2 2 22 
— 1g) eee 


— — 


4 9 
— 


— 


Ea 
PSALM CXII. 


E faints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs ; 
Whe'er the circling ſun diſplays 
With riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 
Due praiſe to his great name addreſs. 


God thro? the world extends his ſway: 


The regions of eternal day 
But ſhadows of his glory are, 

With him whoſe majeſty excels, 

Who made the heav'n in which he dwells, 
Let no created pow'r compare. 


Tho' *tis beneath his ſtate to view 


In higheſt heav'n what angels do, 


Vet he to earth vouchſafes his care; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 


Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


( 23 1 
PSALM cxv. 


18H T of life, ſeraphic fire, 
Love divine, thyſelf impart! 
Ev'ry fainting ſoul inſpire ; 
Shine in ev'ry drooping heart! 
Ev'ry mournful ſinner cheer; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom |! 
Son of God, appear, appear! 
To thy human temples come. 


| Jeſu! thou art all „„ 
Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation; 
- Enter ev'ry tremb' ling heart; 
Breathe, O breathe, thy loving ſpirit 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find eternal reſt. 


Come in this accepted hour; 
Bring thy heav'nly kingdom in! 

Fill us with thy glorious pow'r, 
Rooting out the ſeeds of ſin: 

Nothing more can we require; 
We will covet nothing leſs: 

Be thou all our hearts deſire, 

All our joy, and all our peace. 
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PSALM CNN. 


OW ſhall the young ieee their ways, 
From all pollution free?? 


By making all their courſe of life, 


With thy commands agree. 


Thy word, my treaſure lies; 
To ſuccour me with timely aid 
When ſinful thoughts ariſe. 


When once it enters to the mind 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 

The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 


*Tis like the ſun, a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the day; 


And through the dangers of the night, 


A lamp to lead our way. 


Thy word is everlaſting truth, 

How pure is ev'ry page! 
That holy book. ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. 


PSALM 
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PSALM; CXxXXII. 


WEET is the love, that mutual glows, 
| Within each brother's breaſt ; _ 

And binds in gentleſt bonds each heart, 
All bleſſing, and all bleſt. 1 


Sweet as the odorous balſam pour'd 
On Aaron's ſacred head, 

Which o'er his beard, and down his veſt 
A b fragrance ſhed. 

Like morning an on Sion s mount 
That ſpread their ſilver rays; 

And deck with gems the verdant pomp, 
Which Hermon's top diſplays. 


To ſuch the Lord of life and love - 
Hie bleſſing ſhall extend: bY 
On earth a life of joy and peace, 
And life that ne'er ſhall end. 


1 6 ] 
PSALM ; CXXXVI. 


{bu God the mighty Lord 
Your joyful thanks repeat, 
To him due praiſe afford, 
A good as he is great. 
For God doth prove our conflant friend, 
His boundleſs love ſhall never end. 


By his Almighty hand, 
Amazing works are wrought, 
The heav'ns by his command, | 
Mere to perfection brought. For God doth, c. 
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He ſpread the ocean round, 
About the ſpacious land 
And made the riſing ground, : 
Above the waters ſtand. For God doth, &c. 
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He does our food ſupply 

On which all creatures live, 

To God who reigns on hig 

Eternal praiſes give. For God doth, &c. 
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To him whoſe wond'rous pow'r, 
All other Gods obey! 

Whom earthly kings adore, 
This gracious homage pay. For Ged doth, c. 
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PSALM? CXXXIX. 


RY us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart ! ps 
Whate'er of ſin in us is found 
O bid it all depart ! 


Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's croſs to bear : Pe 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 


Help us to bear each other up; 
Our little ſtock improve, 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


Up into thee, our living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


Thea, when mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride : 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot 


With all the fandti hed ! 


PSALM 
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PS ALM CXLVII. 


TL priſe my Maker with my breath; 

And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or 5 endures. 


9 PE Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 


The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind: 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace : : 


| He belps the {tranger in diſtreſs, 


The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Is'rael's God: he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train, 


His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, . 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 


And. none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 
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PSALM: CXLVIII. 
A boundleſs * of; joy, exalt your Ma- 


ker's fame; 
His praiſe your ſong employ, above the ſtarry | 
frame; | : 

' Your voices raiſe, ye cherubim, 
And ſeraphim, to fing his praiſe. 


Thou moon that rul'ſt the night, and ſun cha 
| guid' ſt the day, EE 

Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, to him * ho- E 
mage pay: 3 
His praiſe declare, ye heav'ns ative) | 
And clouds that move, in liquid air. 


Let them adore the Lord, and praiſe his holy 
name, 
By whoſe Almighty word, they all from no- 8 
thing came: | 
And all ſhall laft, from changes free, 
His firm decree, ſtands ever faſt. 


Dnited wal be ſhewn, his wond'rous fame to 
raiſe, | 5 | 
Whoſe glorious name above, deſerves our end- 
leſs praiſe, . 

| Earth's: utmoſt ends, his pow'r obey, 

His ö ſway, the ſky tranſcends. _ 
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L he comes in clouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! 

Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train. 


, Amen. 


Ev! ry eye ſhall now behold him, 
- Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree. | 
Hallelujah, Amen. 
Now redemption long expected, ; 
See in ſolemn pomps appear! 
All his ſaints by man rejected, 
Now ſhall j join him in the air. 
Hallelujah, Amen. 
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Vea, Amen, let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour take the pow'r and glory, 
Take he kingdom for thine own. 
el Amen 
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H Y M. N II. 
For Cingrmas. 


12 your triumphant ſongs, 

To an immortal tune, 

Let the wide earth reſound the deeds, 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


Praiſe ye the 3 an 5 


Sing how eu love, 
Its chief belov'd choſe, 

And bid him raiſe our wretched race, | 
From their abyſs of woes. Praiſe ye, . 


His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow; 


No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls, 
To fiercer flames below. Praiſe ye, Ge, : 


Now let us dry our tears 
Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe; 

Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. Praiſe ye, &c: 


Lord, we obey thy call, 
We lay an humble claim 

To the ſalvation thou has brought, 
And love to as * name. Praife ye, Gre. | 
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For THE: ,Nzw Wn. 


HEE we ES eternal name ! 

And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 


| Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill 


As days and months increaſe ; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


The year rolls round, and ſteals away, 


The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate' er we do, whate' er we be 
We're travelling to the grave. 


Great God, on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! 


Th' eternal ſtate of all the dead! 


pon life's feeble ftrings ? 


Waken, © Lord, our drowſy ſenſe 


To walk this dang'rous road; 


And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 


apt or be found with God! 
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6 of all redeeming grace, | 
By thy cleanſing mercy heal'd: 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 

Up to thee our bodies yield: 
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Thou our ſacrifice receive, 
Humbly offer'd thro? thy Son: 

May we: ever in thee live, 
May thy will in us be done! 


* a 


Meet it is, and juſt and right, 
That we ſhould be wholly thine ; 

In thy only. word delight, | 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. 


Q 


O that ev'ry deed and word! 
May proclaim how good thou art: | 
Holineſs unto the Lord, : 


Still be written on each heart. 
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HEN riſing from the bed of Pe, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
1 ſee my Maker face to face, 

O how ſhall 1 appear! 
If yet while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be ſought, 

My heart with inward horror ſhrinks, 

And trembles at the thought. 


When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd, 
In maj jeſty. ſevere, 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
On how ſhall I appear. 
But thou haſt told the troubled mind 
Who does her fins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears, 
Shall endleſs woes prevent. 


Then ſee the horrors of my heart, 
E'er yet it be too late: _ 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
To give thoſe ſorrows. Weight: 
For never ſhall my ſoul Jelpi Bair, 
Her pardon to procure; 
Who knows thine only Son has tied, 
0 make her e ſure. 
11 4 M N 
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O thee, my God, 1 hourly figh, 

But not for golden ſtores; _ _ 5 

Nor covet I the brighteſt gems, 8 
On the rich eaſtern ſhores, 


*, 


Nor that deluding empty joy 
Men call a mighty name; Ko 2 
Nor greatneſs in its gayeſt pride, © © © 
My reſtleſs thoughts inflame. 


Nor pleaſure's ſoft enticing charms, 
My fond deſires allure; 

Far greater things than theſe from thee, 
My wiſhes wou'd ſecure. 


Thoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranſporting miles, 
That brighten heav'n above, | 

The boundleſs riches of thy grace, 
And treaſures of thy love. | 


Theſe are the * things I crave z 5 
O make theſes blel ings mine, 
And I the glories*of the world 


Contentedly reſign. 
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HYMN VII. 


T7 TOW are 6s * bleſt, 0 Lo, 
How ſure is their defence | 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 


In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 

Thro burning climes they paſs unhurt, 

And breathe in tainted air. 


Thy mercy ſweetens ev'ry ſoil, 


Bids ev'ry region pleaſe, 


The icy mountain tops it warms, 


"And ſmooths the raging ſeas. 


The ſtorm is laid—the teins retire, 
Obedient to thy will. 

The flood that wars at thy command, 
At thy command is ſtill. 
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